; 1 E 1 
Immaculate Boy. 


NIT down neighbours all and P11 tell you ew 
ſtory, 


Abos a Briti farmer, and Billy P=— the Torg, 
I. had it pi piping hot from Ebenezer Ba!ber, 


Who fai“ right from England, and lies in benen 
harbour. 
Bow, wow, wow, fal lal de ad!y, bow wow.” 


This Billy he is call'd the nation's prime ruler,” 
Tho' he's bat a puppet that's hung out to fool her, 
His name is a paſſport to get in old ſinners, 
And he deals the cards, that the knaves may be the” 
| winners. 


| Now it 'hap'r in the country bb went'for a bleſiing, 

And from his ſtate dad to get a new leſſon, | 

He went to Paddy Jenky, by Trimmer Hall attended 

mm ſuch good company, good lack! ho his morals | 
| muſt be ended. 


| - Harry was always a launch fend to Boſton, - 
5 5 bowels are warm, for they yearn for Indoſtan, 


U 


I had him in sur townſhip Tü feather and tar him, 


irh E OE. me too 170 lame bim and I'd ſcar 
im. 


With his ar Fall of wine and his head fall of ite 
85 tricks, f 
bang reform, commutitions, and the reſt of bis le 
__ tricks, 
He came back with Harry, two” birds of a feather, 
Aud both drunk as pipers they kaock d their heads 
together So | 


Now it m fell out chat this pair were Yen: 1 
And drove ot of the road, ſo tlie ſtatei c en alighted, 
And to get in agait away ſcrambl'd they, fir, - 

| "To find the back road to the king's highu ay, fir. 


E6ng time in the dark were theſs lights of the nation, 
And ſcramibl'd at laſt to a ſmall babitation, 
To which they march'd up, while the fools in confuſion, 
| Thought their ag lives were aim d at . this * 

| intru on, 


The dogs bark'd, ducks quack'd, and few Billy baited, * 
"The wife ſhe cry "> out, weill all be ruinated, 

Stairway ſhe ſriarch'>' ap'the veſſel iſhe piſt in, 

To pour on the head of this caring Phftlſtne.' 


The huſband awak'd by her raging and ſereaming. 
He ſtirew diy ſoppoſing his wife might be dreaming, 
To make matters ſhort ſnatch'd his gun in a fury. 
And cried, ſons of Belial I ve got whac will cure . 


*Phen Billy began to make an oratioh, 


As oft he ha- done to N the nativn,- 


Int Hodge cried degone, or 711 cfack- thy young | 
crown for't,” 


Thou * Mios rare gang'of rogues Vitbe bound 


Now Hodge, quith' his wiſe; don' t wind his loud 
| bantering, 

For certain he has under his coat a FR lanthero, 7 

Shut the gates of the court, if he once gets within it, 

He'l whip up the back ſtairs I'll be bound in a minute. 


Bon't you hear how the brazen Fic'd rozue now pre- _ 

tends, man, | 
He erepi up in the dark but for virtnous ends, man, 
He ſays he's our friend, but tis no ſuch thing, man, 
The impudent dog would ſay ſo'to a King, man. 


Then Billy perceiving the wife in a fury, | 
And knowing his fauks would not ſtana woman's jury, 
Found the ſpirit of Jeaky a dangerous potion, 

- Kndroer'd ont to Harry to pen for the motion. 


Then Harry ftept up, bur Hodge ſhrewd!y ſuppofing, 
His part was to ſteal, while the otier was poling. 
Let fly at poor Billy, and ſhot thro” bis lac'd edat, 
© what pity it was it did not hit his waiſtcoat. 


Svund men of Boſton make no long orations, | 
Sound men of Boſton baniſh ſtrong porations, 
Sound men of Boſton go to bed at ſun down, 


And never loſe your Way W ine Jogger beef 
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